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Once there was a young girl named
Alexandra, she was 13 years old. Alexandra
was not that popular at school because she
was way too beautiful and smart .

Everyday when she came out of school, she

would go to the woods and play with the

deer.
Alexandra would run and run around the

woods, she felt like a princess.




Alexandra would always go home when the
sunset went down.

Alexandra would go along the same road

her mother used to go but sadly she had
passed away just last year. Alexandra and
her father Jonathan still had pain but they
would try to forget about it.




Alexandra’s house was
deep in the woods where
it was peaceful and calm.
Alexandra’s father
Jonathan wanted
Alexandra to be a doctor
like her mother used to

be. She always wanted to

make her father happy
but deep inside she had a

secret.




Every night when Alexandra’s father went
to sleep she would get out some candles.

Under her bed she had white plain paper.

She would go downstairs to the garage and

she would paint and paint until it was
midnight. Alexandra loved painting, her
dream was to be a famous painter. She
wanted her paintings to be in a famous

museum.




The next day when Alexandra got out of
school and went to the woods. She thought
to herself,

7 I will never be a painter ”

Alexandra started thinking and

thinking, she had a plan.

That night when her father went to sleep,
she grabbed a back pack and filled it with
clothes. Then she grabbed another bag and
filled it with food and drinks.




Alexandra had ran away.
She had $600 with her
from her allowance. She
was planning to go to
Paris. She had found out
that there was a famous
museum there, she was
going to start a new life.
Alexandra walked until
finally she found a boat

that was going to Paris so

she got on the boat.




They sailed for a week.
They were cold and

almost running out of

food. At some point she
thought that she would

not survive .




She had made it! She was
proud of herself but now
she had to find the
museum and a place to
stay.

Alexandra was off to the
city of Paris. She was
often depressed, she
could only think about
her father ,that she had
left alone.

Alexandra asked and
asked ,

“Do you know where the

museum is?”

But nobody answered.

She was getting hungry
and tired so she decided

to lay down on the floor.
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The next day when
Alexandra woke up there
was a paper that said,
“Amazing museum
opening today”
Alexandra jumped off
the blanket and started to
sing with joy.

So Alexandra got ready
and went to the amazing
museum. When
Alexandra got there, she
went straight to the
manager and said,

“Hi my name is
Alexandra and I would
like to show you my

paintings .”




The manager answered
and said ,

“Why would I want to see
your paintings ? You're
just a kid.”
Alexandra felt sad, she
started crying and the
manager turned around
and said,

“Ok, ok fine. I'll see your
paintings. Come
tomorrow and I'll see
what you have.”
Alexandra was still crying
but this time it was tears

of joy.



The next day Alexandra
was happy and active, she
was finally going to get a
chance.

When she got there, she
was a little nervous but
she knew everything was
going to be ok so she

went inside and there was

the manager.
“Hello,” said the

manager .

Alexandra answered ,

“Hello they talked and
talked. She showed her
paintings , the manager

was amazed .




Seven years later Alexandra was one of the
most famous painters in the world. She
had met a boy named Daniel and they got
married .

She also went back to see her father
Jonathan . He was so happy to see his little

angel that he cried and cried tears of joy.
Soon Alexandra had a little baby girl.
Alexandra always told her daughter, “You

can be whatever you want to be when you

grow up.”
So Alexandra followed her dream and did
great things in her life.
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